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The following Poem is a Verſification of ſuch part of the 
Pſalms as I imagined remarkable for their ſublimity of 
thought and expreſſion. I have not particularly ad- 

hered to any one pſalm, but choſen ſuch verſes from 
ſeveral as would connect together and produce a ſuth- 
cient regularity. At the bottom of page 6, is noted 
the pſalm and verſe choſen for the ſatisfaction of the 
reader who chuſes to turn to n,, 


N. B. The Vert e begins at this Mark *. 


— — Paulo 3 canamus. | Vine. 


8 EE! clad; in white the ſolemn choir appear, 
Majeſtic ſounds enchant my wond' ring ear, 
The hallow'd roofs with loud Hoſannahs ring, 
While thee Jehovah---God---thy praiſe they ſing. 
But mark | who's he that tow'rs above the reſt, 
With Golden Lyre, in holy fillets dreſt ? 
It is! tis Jeſſe's Son | my ſoul attend, 
Let earth and air and ſkies attentive bend; 3 
B 5 7 Let 
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Be huſh'd Mzonian ſtrains |---far from my tongue, 


9 


Let Sion's daughter now exalt her voicec, 
And hallow'd Salem's lofty tow'rs rejoice; 


v3 


Oh! far remove the ſecularian ſong. 

But hark ! he ſtrikes the lyre! *awake, he cries, 
My lute, my harp! now fill th' expanded ſkies 
With heav'nly numbers; in exalted lays, _ 
Attempt, O fon of Jeſſe, thy Maker's praiſe: 


In ſongs, before unſung, adore his name, 


And on the ten- ſtring d lute his works proclaim. 

In thee, Jehovah, all my hopes abide, 
In thee, my God, my Saviour, I confide; _ 
Thou art my ſtrength, my ſhield, O King of King 


And in thy praiſe my heart exulting ſprings. 


Eternal Majeſty thy form diſplays, 
Around thy throne, eternal glories blaze; 
Thy garments bright, ætherial ray divine, 
Deckt with immortal light, refulgent ſhine; 
Thou form'd the heav'ns ſublime, with tow' ring head, 
And wide thro' ſpace the azure curtain ſpread ; 
Thou laid'ſt in awful depths thy firm abode, 
And on the winds ſwift wings triumphant rode; 4 
Before created earth or ſkies appear d, 


Or ere their lofty heads the mountains rear 'd, 


Thou 


P. 59. v. 9. 12 Pl. 28. „s. * OE . 
90. v. 2. pf. 96. v. 11, 12. Pl. 98. v. 8, 9. Pl. 80. v. 1. Pl. 19. v. 1. 
Pl. 147. v. 8. Pf. 145. v. 16. Pf. 147. v. 12. Pſ. 148. v. 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 
9, 11, 12, Pſ, 150. v. 6. Pſ. 146. v. 10. N 


he cs i OD 
Thou reign'd, Jehovah! everlaſting Lord, 
World without end— Eternal God ador'd! 
Rejoice, ye heav ns] rejoice, O earth and ſeas] 
With ſhouts exulting ſing, your Maker's praiſe. 
Ve hills, ye plains, ye rocks, ye waving woods, 
Ye fertile vallies, and ye ruſhing floods, 
Now clap your hands, in notes exalted riſe, 
With lofty numbers rend the ecchoing ſkies. 
Jehovah comes! his judgment- ſeat prepares; 
In mercy clad, your God, your God appears! 
Oh! hear my voice! oh! ſacred Shepherd hear! 
Thou that led'ſt Joſeph's flock, bow down thine ear; 
Reveal thyſelf, thine awful ſeat diſplay, 
And from the cherubims pour th effalgent ray. 
The heay'ns declare tliy wond' rous works divine, 
Thro' lofty ſkies thy matchleſs glories ſhine; 
In theſe thou hang'ſt thy clouds, replete with rain, 
Which pour their treaſures on the earth again. 
The eyes of all await on thee, O Lord, 
Thou doſt to all thy bounteous gifts afford; 
The barren hills, the ſpacious plains ee i 
At thy command, riſe with freſn verdure crown'd ; 
Thou op'ſt thine hand, thy choiceſt bling s &, 
And thro' creation wide thy plenty ſpread'it. 7 
Jeruſalem] thy God's loud praiſes ſing 1 * 
With ſhouts n let thy temple ring; god gtbolig 
From 


From lofty Sion let the notes rebound, 


Ye vaulted ſkies ſublime, with azure grac'd, 
Ye waters that above the heav'ns are plac d, 
Praiſe ye the Lord! loud let him be proclaim'd, 


Whoſe laws eternal your fix d courſe maintains. 


And ecchoing ſkies repeat the ſacred ſound. 
Ye forms angelic, who his preſence own, 


Who wrapt in ſplendor, ſtand around his throne ; 
Ye heav'nly hoſts, who clad in garment bright, 
With rapture filled, baſk in eternal light; 

Your golden harps prepare, your voices raiſe, 
And in ſeraphic ſongs pour forth his praiſe. 

Thou ſun reſplendent, and thou filver moon, 

Ye ſtars whoſe leſſer lights thro' heav'n are ſhewn, 


By whoſe all-pow'rful fiat ye were fram' d; 
Whoſe hand ſupreme your rapid flight e 


Ye hills, ye nodding groves, ye mountains is bow, 
Ve lofty cedars due obedience ſhew; 
Ye mighty kings, who rule with pow'rful * 
At whoſe proud thrones the nations homage pay; 
Ve youths, who forward preſs with vigorous ſtride, 
Array'd in blooming health and manly pions: ; 
Ye gentle virgins, tender, blooming fair, 
Who clad in white-rob'd innocence appear; 
Ye hoary ſages, who with reverend mien, 
Bending beneath the preſſing years are ſeen; 
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Ye liſping babes, with dawning reaſon crown 'd, 
When tender voices form th imperfect ſound ; 
O praiſe the Lord! loud Hallelujahs ling, 


Let every breath its grateful tribute bring; 


To his excelling name let all things bend, 
Jie ee ador d---eternal without end. 
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See! from afar, cover d by the fleecy ſhow” 18, a 


Soractes clad in white, majeſtic tow'rs; 


Now gathering ſnows the bending branches preſs 


And leafleſs groves thi unuſual bien confeſs ; ; 


TW Roy 


But Wang ice 0 gba the wat ei e 
Repel the cold intenſe ! now, now produce, 
0 Thaliarchus,, the rich purple j juice ; 1 


Now let the ASabine jar its f joys unfold, 


Replete with generous wine of four years old; 


Now raiſe the chearfu] blazing pile on high, 


And ſhiv'ring limbs, with friendly warmth ſupply; 


To the juſt gods ſubmit your anxious cares, 


Whoſe powerful voice the raging tempeſt hears, 


h- 


. * A Sabine Jar contained about forty quarts... 
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Who calm the winds, and at whoſe nod rever d, 
Not e en a whiſper thro the grove is heard. |, 
To ſeek what fate decrees induſtrious ſhun, fy 
Enjoy the flecting: moments as they run; 
Nor torn by cares, at fortune's lot kin, 1 
But wiſely think each added hour is gain. W 
While youth remains in youthful ſports « engage, 
Decline the grave reſtraints of hoary age ; 
Mix in the dance, addreſs the ſprightly fair, 
And whiſper loye's ſoft numbers in her ear. 
Now favour'd by night's ſhades together meet, 
The nymph and ſwain at the, well-known retreat; 
The faithful ſwain his ſuit yk rapture moves, 
The lovely baſhful nymph. h alf « owns ſhe loyes; 
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Now from the ſecret corner, in the Ae 
The titter and the laugh! accoſt the ſpark y 
Sudden he | turns, fir d by the foft _” 


8X 907 ee 6 i gaisgln 11 
And plucks the bracelet from her willing a arm; 3 a 
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With feign' d regret ſhe yields the ſparkling toy, .. 
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Soft pledge o future. dalliance, loye and j joy. h 
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The 'SQUIRE and his Setting Dogs, a F ABLE, addreſſed 


to a young Gentleman abont nine years old. 


To you, my deareſt John, theſe lines I ſend, 
Accept them from your uncle and your friend; 
To aid your tender youth they are deſign' d, 
To form your manners and improve your mind. 


Obſerve the budding flow'rs of various hues, 


Increas'd and nouriſhed by refreſhing dues ; 
Thus, dawning reaſon, by inſtruction led, 


Improves its ſtrength, and rears its tow'ring head; 


If nipping froſts the tender flow'rs invade, 
Their odours vaniſh, and their beauties fade ; 
So ſhould the youthful mind become el; 
And grow, alas! by idleneſs enſlav' d, 

| The weeping parents fond deſigns are Wt 
And the fair future hope of manhood's loſt | 


Be active then, while blooming youth Appears, 


And ſuck inſtruction in with greedy. ears; 
Out- top your. tender age] betimes grow wile, 
F Your father's counſels and your mother's prize ; 


Think for your helpleſs ſtate how. they provide, 


By them your various wants are Mill pfly d; 
hen gratefully their tenderneſs. repay, - 


And all their PRGePta chearfully obey ; 5 
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Due reverence and reſpect for them maintain, 
Remember well - - your, good is all they mean. 

A country ſquire (in days of yore) whoſe mind, 
To exerciſe and rural ſports inclin'd, | 


Who early with the dawn increas'd his fame, 


And ſpread the net, or ſhot the flying game, - 


Rcceiv'd a preſent from a neighb'ring ſquire, 


Of two fair pups, fam'd both by dam and fire; 


The ſpaniel race they boaſt, and for their age, 


Their graceful form was ſuch as might preſage 
Large future honours. O' er his ſocial cups, 
The active ſquire commends his youthful pups; 


In ider views them beat the diſtant plain, 


Or o' er the mountain heath their courſe maintain; 30 


Thro' new-ſhorn fields i in circles range their way, 


And mark where'er the ſcented gales betray, ee 
In rapture ſpies, at length, th' unerring ſet, 
And future Growſe and Patridge . 5 
A name to each he gives, without delay, is 
And this one Fop he calls, and tother Tray. JI, 12174 
Fop was a pup of parts, but vain and proud, 40 
Conceited, forward, fawfiing, pert and loud; 
At tea or meals, would crack his empty joke, 101 2 
For pups (like little boys) in thoſe days — — 151 
The booby ſquire, who judg' d his pertneſs wit, 
LE dand fed him with each eint R *: 


His thoughtleſs ſpouſe, charm'd by his cringing arts, 
Admires him much—declares that Fop has parts, 


$ Requeſts the ſquire he may be kept at home, 
Nor ſuffer'd out like other dogs to roam : 


The ſquire agrees, and Fop now grown compleat 

A pamper'd pet, aſſum'd to live in ſtate ; 

At table choſe, now this, now t'other bit, 

And bark'd or prattl'd juſt as he thought fit ; 
With frolic ſkips the plates and bowls revers d, 

And all the tawdry kitchen chat rehears d; 
Whiſper'd low ſcandal, as it had been wa him, 
And vainly utter'd all the thraſh was brought him, 
| While Fop at home ingloriouſly thus ſpent | 

His youthful days, his mind to folly bent, 

Young Tray with Tom, the park-keeper, remains, 
Who frequent led him o'er the lawns and plains, 
By exerciſe and toil his finews ſtrung, 

And form'd him hardy and robuſt whilſt young; ; 

Z Taught him betimes to ſerve the gun or net, 

1 And "ahi to range the field, or when to ſet, 

of diffrent paths to make the proper choice, 

1 And ever to obey his maſter's voice. 

Both Tray and Fop were pups of equal parts, 

4 But Tray was honeſt, ſcorning little arts ; 
Was modeſt, prudent, virtuous, and tho' young, 

A Knew an to bark, and when to hold his tongue; 

1 D ol From 


T4 
From leſſons or inſtructions never ſwerv'd, 
And all his tutors precepts ſtrict obſerv d. 
It happen' d ſhortly on a ſporting day 
The ſquire for trial call'd forth youthful T. ray; 
Tray heard his voice, and fir'd with virtuous pride, 
In ſilence ſtept cloſe by his maſter's fide. 
Arriv'd, at length, to grounds that ſporting yield, 
Tray (fluſh'd with hope) explores each ſtubble fiald, 
Skims o'er the hills and dales with printleſs feet, 
No dog ſo keen, ſo ſteady, or ſo fleet, 
With care purſu'd each winding ſcented track, 
And faithful mark'd the covey or the pack; 
Made all the glory of the field his own, 4 
And in fame's foremoſt rank diſtinguiſh'd ſhone. 
The '{quire in raptures thunders forth his praiſe, 
And all due honours to his merit pays; 


Determines with the lark next morn to riſe, 
And try if Fop or Tray deſerves the prize. 
Aurora gilds the dawn, the morning breaks, 
The '{quire from downy ſlumbers Fop awakes; ; 
With air conceited, he affected ſkips, 
And puff'd with pride, before his maſter trips; 
With pert and forward mien diſdainful bounds, 
Until, at length, they reach the choſen grounds. 
Away, the maſter cries! and waves his hands, 
Pop eyes him with ewe: and ſtupid ſtands, 
. His 


- 
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His tail between bis legs, quiv ring with fear, 

His tender frame pinch'd by the mig air. 

Away | away | again the maſter cries, 

Unhappy fop, with fault'ring courage tries 

His feeble force, —attempts the field to beat, 

Alas! the ſtubbles hurt his tender feet : 

Sunk by fatigue, ere half his courſe he ends, 

He on a bank his weary'd limbs cxtends ; 

Supine he lies, ſtretch'd at his eaſe along, 

With panting fides, op'd jaws, and lolling tongue. 
His maſter rouzes him, ſurpris'd to find, 

His fav'rite pup ſo worthleſsly inclin'd d; 

Bids him again to beat the field prepare, 

And checks him for his ſloth, and want of care. 

He checks, but checks in vain! for Fop grown rude, 

| Spurns at the hand which gives him daily food ; 

Bred up to folly and in vice grown bold, | 


/ 


Tho' oft in fault, yet always uncontroul' d, 

He ſcorns reproof | diſdainful diſobeys, 

His maſter's voice---his care and love repays, 

With baſe ingratitude then ſnarling turns, 
And headlong flies, while fir d with rage he burns; 

vnmindful of the ſcent, and loſt to ſhame, 


He wanton ruſhes on the trembling game; 


Alarm'd they riſe, and darting ſwift as light, 
On founding pinions wing their pid: flight, 2 
The 


* Is 


The 'ſquire enrag'd to find his ſport thus croſt, 
And all his preſent hopes of pleaſure loſt, 
Thus Fop accoſts----Ungracious cur accurs'd, 

He fternly cries ! was it for this I nurs'd 

Thy tender age? for this with fondneſs rear'd 

Thy growing youth, and daily food prepar'd ; 

Is this the juſt reward of all-my care? 

5 Ungrateful wretch | for inſtant death prepare; 

He ſpoke, and ſudden to his ſhoulder rais d 
The ſlaught' ring tube, while Fop, with terror m d, 
Low crouching, thus implores in ſuppliant ſtate, 

A moment's reſpite from impending fate. 

Alas! my folly. and my pride I own, 

Vain would be now th attempt to prove I've none; 
Yet ere the fates me of my life deprive, 
Ere the wing'd meſſengers of death arrive, 
Remember well, O ſquire, that half my crimes 
Proceed from want of due reproof Wes | 
Had ſound correction, in my tender age, 
Repreſs d my follies—curb' d my wanton rage, 
I now had better prov'd ; bur till careſs' d, 

Petted, indulg d, exalted o'er the reſt; 
Puff d up with ſelf-conceit, alas! I own, 
I thought the world was made for me alone. 

| Hold, cry d the ſquire, nor further reaſons wing, 
Your faults I ſee from education ſpring z 


; , I grant 


I grant you life---return---your errors mend, 
And to the duties of your ſphere attend ; 
For ſound inſtruction each occaſion ſeize, 7 
Nor think that glory's won by ſloth and ceaſes 
80 ſhall your follies paſt be hence your ſcorn, 


And future fame, * future years adorn, ; . 


bo 5 . 
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Verſes on Mis Divins of Inn-FieLD: 


From Homer downwards tis no fiction, 55 
But may be provd paſt contradiction, 4:08} e bak 
That bards of ev'ry age and claſs, 

Have ſtill be-rhim'd ſome fav'rite laſs; 
Whether to ſhew their ſkill or love, 

Is not my buſineſs now to prove; 

Inſpir'd by the ſweet muſes nine, 

But more by lovely Miſs Divine ; 

Sufhce it that I here proclaim, 

I tune my quill for love and fame ; 
Love in my verſe appears confeſt, 
And fame, if won, may touch her breaſt, 

Attempt then, Muſe, the tender lay, 

With cautious wing purſue the way; 
Mere mortal numbers may ſnftioe, 
For Chlo' s lips, or Celia's eyes; 4 

The gay, the kind, the Bagatelle, 

In fam'd Anacreon's page may dwell ; oy 
Belinda's ſtately mien and air, 


In lofty Epic may appear : 'Y | . 
But ah | what ſtrains muſt he deſign, | 5 
Who lings a nymph that's all divine, 
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I own, from deities, that true tis 


We may in part explain her beauties ; 
Jove s matchleſs ſkill in her is ſeen, 
Who form'd her like the Cyprian Cue 
Juno has tutor'd her to walk, 
And Pallas how to think and talk; 
Venus has bleſs'd the lovely fair, 
With winning ſmiles and pleafing air; 
And round her graceful ſlender waſte, 
Her myſtic Zone has tempting plac' d. 
Young Cupid, god of ſoft deſires, 
Has fill'd her eyes with tender fires; 
And thence (as ſounding fame dw) 
He ſhoots his keeneſt, ſureſt darts. 2] 
But ſay, O muſe, what mortal _ 
Can ſing her charms as yet unſung ; 3 1 7 
In vain I ſearch fair nature's ſtore, 
And all her various ſweets _— ; 
In vain from bluſhing roſes ſeek, 


the warmth that ſpreads her glowing cheek ; 


The lilly in full bloom array'd, 

With all its filver pride difplay'd, 

The down which o er the peach is Ye 
When Autumn rears his fruitful head, 

1 heir different charms in vain unite, 

To ſhew her * more loft and white, - 1 


OT 
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Fer humid lips, replete with bliſs, 

Which tempt the eager amorous kiſs, 
In fragrance new-blown flow'rs outvie, | 

iN I.!n tint the cherry s crimſon dye $13 54) 

1 Ceaſe then, fond bard, thy vain purſuit, 

1 Adore with rapture and be mute; 
Nor let thy daring verſe incline, N 
To ſing a nymph that's all divine. 
Stung to the quick to find my lays, 
Unequal to her matchleſs praiſe, 
I tore my hair, and bit my nails, 
As tutor'd, when invention fails; 

| When lo! a ſudden blaze appears, 

= Celeſtial ſounds enchant my cars, 

M The diſtant hills in ſplendor. riſe, 

W A flood of glory fills the ſkies ;. 

Majeſtic crown'd, with heav nly light, 

"1 The God of day burſts on my. Gght;; 

| il His Auborn treſſes lightly flow, 

11 His hands ſuſtain the lyre and bow, 

And Oer his ſhining ſhoulders dung, 
1 His golden quiver graceful. hung. 

| | Proftrate I fu, his pow'r confeſs” "my 

| = When thus the god his ſpeech addreſs” FR 

"i Preſumptuous bard, he ſternly cry d, 

ll What folly could thy verſe miſguide, 


"2+ ) 
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To ſound her praiſe on mortal wing,  - 
Which I alone can truly fing: 
Reftrain thy bold ambitious muſe, 

And henceforth humbler ſubjects chuſe. 

But yet 1n pity to thy woes, 

A ray of comfort I'll diſcloſe. 

Know then at the parturient hour, 
When chaſte Lucina lent her pow'r, 

The matron of obſtetric ſkill, 

Expreſs againſt the goddeſs' will, 


Curious the new-born ſex to ſee, 
Explor'd a ſpot above the knee ; 
Enrag'd, the goddeſs cry'd, forbear, 
Raſh woman your officious care, 
For know by Jove's and fate's decree, 
None ſhould have made that ſearch but me; 
The nymph your folly will repine, ; 
3 Whoeclſe would have been all Divine, „ 
1 My ſacred voice you've e, 3 1 
The ſpot you touch d you've mortal made. 
There then fond bard your prowels try, 
To gain that ſpot your art apply; 
That ſpot, as yet to man unknown, 
To win let all your ſkill be ſhewn, 
There urge your flames, there point your dart, | 
0 And that way _ to in her heart. . 
; nd Thus 


| 
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Thus ſpoke the radiant god of light, 
And ſpread his ſhining wings for flight; 


Yet ere he cleaves the liquid ſky, 
Ere yet his plumes their ſwiftneſs try, 
Ere yet the æther they divide, 


Augur Apollo! God—I cry d [ 
Grant me, oh! grant, that mortal ſpot, 


Be that my bliſs and that my lot. 


A Receipt | 


A Receipt to make Modern Wovels. 


L 

A whining.chit-chat ſtile firſt chufe, 
Such as our beaux and belles now uſe, 
smooth without ſtrength, from meaning clear, 
Well fitted for a female ear. 

| The hero of your piece next draw, 

His ſhape and air without a flaw; 
Let him have ſtore of ſ prightly chatter, 
But for his morals tis no matter, 
Whether he's bully, pimp, or rover, 
Provided he's a deſperate lover. 
Next paint the goddeſs of your novel, 
Whether from palace or from hovel, 
Her charms firſt ſprung to entertain us, 
Excelling far the lovely Venus. 
Let ſeventeen ſuns at leaſt have warm 'd her, 
And groves and gardens ſtill have charm'd her ; 3 
Thus ripe, with ſoft deſires confeſt, 
Infuſe a weakneſs in her breaſt, 
A tenderneſs with folly fraught, 
| $0 ſhe'll become the eaſter caught. 
Thus having drawn your 5 550 and ſquire, 
| To form a plot you muſt aſpire ; ; 


b 


\ 


Your conduct here is plain and clear, 
A lurking kindneſs muſt appear, 
In every page, in every action, bs 
| To prove a latent ſoft attraction, 
| 5 Between the hero and his miſtreſs, 
= Whether in ſcenes of joy or diſtreſs, 
| For tho' they both are form'd for killing, 
Your tale you know will end in billing. 
Let under characters be painted, 
At any time juſt as they're wanted; 
A lord or ſquire with greateſt eaſe, 
Is ſoon transform'd to what you pleaſe, | 
And nicely as occaſion fits, ; 
* May loſe his noſe, or purſe, or wits; 
0 A prude may ſometimes make a ſlip, 
Coquettes be caught both thigh and hip, 
$$ Nor think this will your tale diſgrace, 
It often ſuits your readers caſe, 

p Who ftruck with ſuch profound invention, 
Will mark your work with more attention. 
Whene'er you find that you incline, 

From want of genius or deſign, 


| 

| | To form too haſty a concluſion, 

Which in your nymph might breed confuſion, 
| Set all the faithful goſlips prattling, 

3 And all the chamber-maids a tattling, 


— 


Let 


Let *em declare how F cg av > vary 'd, 
And prove that letters have miſcarry d; 
Make rivals to your ſpark ariſe, 
Exalt their proweſs to the ſkies, 
And though the practice may ſeem cruel, 
Beſure you introduce a duel, 
Nor heſitate a jot about it, 
No novel can exiſt without it. 
Your hero thus appears more glorious, 
Becauſe you bring him off victorious, 
And wounds not mortal may. enſue, - . 
To prove his tender paſſion true; 
For hair-breadth ſcapes, it wiſely ſaid 1s 
Oft wonderfully charm the ladies; J 
Produce forg'd wills and deeds anfait; kart 3 
Found out no matter how or where, 
And to ſupply all further wants 2 
Let miſs be watch'd by her old aunts. | : 
Theſe rules obſerv'd, you may with eaſe, 3 
Produce new plots whene'er you pleaſe ; _ 
Yet tho' what now we've been Silt 
Is of much uſe in novel writing, Otto Ot h 
An art ſuperior ſtill remains, 50 
To ſwell your volumes and your 1 „„ 
Muſe freely here the helps reveal, 3 
Which lengthen out each tedious "oY 


— 


This to attain you muſt relate, 


And (if you can) a little Winde , yum oo nw Seto 


The wond'rous magie charms wow of 
Which captivate each female heart. 

In ſeven large volumes to unfold,” - 57 215 
What ſeven ſmall ſheets might amply hold, 1 
Is ſure a ſecret well worth earning, 

And favours much of parts afid fearing: 


* 
L * * 


The converſations tete a tete; j1:c 1 55 EI 
Exact as tis ſuppos'd you had em, 1 2 29571 
From miſs and maſter, ſquire and matlam ; 3 . 
Containing diſſertations rare, 1 

On frizzing well a lady 1 10 5 

With obſervations in dus place. 

On wind and weather, ſilks and lace, VIII 
To which add ſcandal where twäll fit, 


Oft ſend the parties out a zeusting is vignngt 
For which pretences/neer are wanting zj 
Be careful here to fill your pages 


With ſtrange events at different ſtages, 


5 — i II hs 6 . — 15 
2 | , 3 \ * jo | | N 75 b 1 . Ty 14 
Let every mile produce a: blund er,. 


And every Inn a ſcene of wonder, 5 5 tour Jo el 


Make coaches crack and horſes Snob 11 11. 


The heav'ns pour rain, and footmen ena. ssl ot 


Let letters fill each vacant ſpace, 5 D. hon 51 


Where 2 have nothing elle to 1 2 gaidY 


Should 1 to billet Si incline, 

Let female ſoftneſs ſmooth each line, 

But if your hero arms for battle, 

Each ſentence ſhould like thunder rattle. 

In theſe great arts if you ſucceed, 

Your works all beaux and belles will read, 

Fair ladies will your genius praiſe, 

And fops declare you write with eaſe, 

| Your book by girls will be thumb'd o'er 
And live perhaps a month or mare: i; 
Due time at length now fairly counted, 

And dithculties all ſurmounted, ' 

You muſt begin the buſineſs wiiphty, 

And charm us with your peripetie ; 

For nuptial rights make preparation, 

And end your tedious long narration, . 

Conclude your ſtory blithe and gay, 

And boldly fix the wedding day. 

Let joy be in each face expreſs'd, 

And all your company well dreſs'd, 

Adorn the bride with niceft care, 7 

In ſnowy robes ſhe muſt appear, V ib 17 

A ſwarm of cupids round her plac'd, 

Muſt wait the honey moon at leaſt, 

To every charm ſhe had before, 

Now add at leaſt a thouſand more; 


0 


Her man eats O Verſa ith, bliſkes B 
True index of her ſecret wiſhes, 
Muſt now appear with grace enchanting, 
And far excel Aurora's painting; 

Her poliſh'd ſkin ſo ſmooth and white, 
Whoſe ſofteſt touch inſpires delight, 

Her ſwelling boſom, waiſt ſo ſlender, 

Her air majeſtic ſoft and tender, 


Muſt now be ſung with praiſes laviſh, 
And every eye with pleaſure raviſh, 


Produce your bridegroom e dreſt, 


Impatience i in his looks expreſt, 
With Hymen's bands let both be ty'd 
And laid together fide by fade. 1 
Now modeſtly your diſtance keep, Ne A 
And leave the happy pair to ſleep, by Drs | 4 
While you of this rare tale the inventer, | B 
+ With anxious heart attend your printer; 7] 
1 He, if he thinks 'twill bring him gains, 
: Will give you ſomething for your ny" | 
Then neatly bind your book in calf, 
bs And puff the town on yu behalf, 2 * 
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I'm ſmooth and ſlender, round and bright, 
\ terror to the thief at night 
For me mankind their arts unfold, 
In falver, iron, braſs and gold, 
For me fit dwellings they provide, 
In which refulgent I reſide; | 
n courts and palaces I'm ſeen, 
And ſtand before both king and queen. 
I ſerve the fair, and tho' I'm blind, 
I oft am ſparkiſhly inclin d, 
And ſages have declar'd, tis ſaid, 
Their beauty's favour'd by my aid, 
But yet the truth muſt be confeſs d, 
True lovers like my abſence beſt. * 
In me ſtrange contradictions meet, 
I ran, yet want both legs and feet ; - 
My life, alas! is ſhort of date, N 
A few hours hence brings on my fate, 
And yet the truth I'll boldly ſpeak, 
I live in ſplendor a whole week : 

But then farewell to balls and drums, 
The ghaſtly king of terrors comes, 


4 


To grandeur, pomp and ſhew farewell, 
Hark! hark I hear my paſſing knell, 
A cloud o'erſhades my viſage bright, 
I ſink into eternal night, 

And like the race of human kind, 

I die and leave a ſtink behind. 
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Page 9. line 8. fo When, hl Whoſe. 


Page 11. line 1. for 'Squire and his Setting Dogs 
Setting Dogs. 


Page 18. line 16. for Chlo's, _ Chloe: $ 
Page 19. line 9. for waſte, read waiſt, | 


read Squire and 
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